Vor. tnf Sixreexts, No. 3.

GRIP.

SaTurPAT, 1811t DecrvnEr, 1880.

. X1
Our Grip Sack.

Attic philosophy—treatics composed in &
gurret, :

A wag speaks of the ginial bartender of the
Rossin,

The marriage question—why don’t the men
propoze ?,

wRwe get out " as the farmer said to the lamb
in his cora.

Dy * Seed Annuals ” come nnder the head of
seed-itiots books?

The thing we cauliflower by any other name
would smcll as sweet,

Although painting is a difficult art to learn,
most artists paint ensel-y.

Wheu a pedestrian reclines on a parlorlounge
he is on the home stretch.

“ Well, how is the 1World using you 2 asthe
wayg said to J. Ross Robertson.

Were not the cat-ncombs built for the last
resting place of the Pussy-ites *

When a child is dressed by its nurse in the
nursery it attends o matin-knee.

Barbers should make good Arctic discoverers.
‘They frequently get near the pole.

Mulsters are very susceptible to the lender
passion—they fregnently get mashed.

When a busy man is taken ill he gets mad,
but if he is going to die he gets inadder,

s Covers for six,”” as the waiter remarked who
brought hall & dozen gentianen their hate.

Alderman Searrow, of London, is 8 lanner,
but his apprentice has to do all the fasting.

Lis nut the covvect thing to call & man's hair
Sunidy, before his face—eall it Alevandery.

‘The proper dress for literary ladies is book.
maslin.— Waterloo Observer.  What, *¢ nothing
bt leaves ¥ 7

Wonld you eall the gute where Augustus and
Angelina tear themselves asunder every night,
“billingsgate 2

~Quiry, — When  landlords are tarred and
feathered for trying to save their evops, can it
be ealle ! fowl-play ?

An article going the rounds of the press.
The handsome girl when they are playing kiss-
ing rucs at a country pavty.

They have penny churches in England. We
wonder Jdo they attract peni-tents ?—DBoston
Suiday Budyet. You de-erve to be sent to the
venny-tent-jary.,

Wihen a young man atlempts to court a fair
damsel and she tells him that she has “a su-
preme eontempt ™ for him, should she be arrest-
¢d for * contempt of eourt?”

Unfortunate Doyle

Had a terrible boil,

And treated the symptons with ¢ Gargling OiL.”
Useles the 161

Of unfortunate Doyle,

He has shulled out all of mortality's coil.

d Wil our contemporary Ttk kindly cxplain
. how Beaconstield could—as that paper alleges

he has niways done—** speak with o leer in his
eye and Jux tongue in his check ? "

Another unconstitutional action of Johu A.—
Ruuning for School Trustee while he holds o
tax eollectorship; (Of eonrse our reference is to
t John A, Mills, of St. Thomas Waxrd.)

. The poet Swinbaru's bacchanalinn propensi-
ties are well known. His ** Songs before Sun-
rise  must have been composed when Le was
;‘ﬁlnming home about four o'clock in the morn-

g.

Capt. Tom's MqoQitation.

Capt. Tom sat on his biscuit box for nearly
an hour, conning his newspaper and siaring
meditatively into the fire, while the boys oc-
cupied the various sugar barrels, herring Loxes
&e, which were promiseuously seattered around
the store of the little corner grocery. ‘They
spoke in whispers, as they knew something
of great importance was oceupying Capt.
Tom'’s mind, and were perfectly well aware
that Lic would give them the result of is delib-
evations in due time. Liko ** Capen Cuttle”
he was, biting his nails, but now he substitnted
an immense ' chaw ” ol Tobueeo, aud com.
menced. *“Boys I've bin a meditatin npon this
yer DPacilie Railway biz-:cs, an them Syndicate
terms we've bin hiearing so muchiabiut, an 1
don’t know what ter think ’bout it. Yer sce
I'm conservative, 1've allus bin conservative, an
L've allus believed in the party. When that theve
Pacific Scandal affair cum) up, I war a leetle
bit staggered, but I got over it, an it want no
use in goin gin a man *cause he'd slipped onct.
But hanged if I know what ter say ‘hout Lhis
bizcess, an I'm ble-sed if can make it cum fout
right., Now hoys, jist look at it. [u the fust
place, they had no hizness ter promise ter
build the road at all. Who cares if British
Colambia wonld'nt jine the confederation.
\What good has she ever hin ter us anyhow,
only ter let Bunster and De Cosmos blow an
swell theirselves arvound Ottawa, an git b
travellin expenses.  Well the road could’nt be
built in that time, an cvery one knew it could'nt
be built so quick. Then we had the Carvarnon
Ferms an the time was made longer, and ¢very-
body knew it could'nt be built 1 that time.
Well they goes inwith their preliminary sur-
veys, and Mackenzic gits up his magnificent
waler stretch notion, and purty soon everybody
knew that would'nt work.,  Then Siy Sohn gits
infer power, and throws over Mackenzie’s plan
an then Biake all to onct discovers what every
common sen: cman knew before, that the rond
could'nt be buile at all without rainnin the hull
couniry,an that the risht way to bnild it was ter
o on jist #x the country could aflord, But then
British Colnmbia gits up an howls "hout terms,
an threatens ter lenvo the counfederation an
jine the States.  Well that frightens everybody
agin, but it scems ter nic that the best thing
would have been to let her go. She coukint
exizt ten days alone, and the States would'ng
have her ‘causc they wouidn’t quarrel with
England ’bout sich a wretehed bit of ground as
British Colombia. Welt John A, an Tupper,
they packs up their duds an goes over ter Eng-
land an forms a Syn2dicate; an they come baek
an won’t tell anything ‘bout it, but talks *hout
angels lookin’ on an sich like, as thongh angels
had nothin’ better ter do than fer look arter
sich cattle. Now patlinments met an what are
the terms.  Danged if it don't make me swear
when I think of "ema. In the fust place the
hull road wan ter cost $75,000,000. Tiris was
ter be built with the land which they said last
session was worth $5 an aere, an it is if it is
worth a cent. Now what do they give lur
buildin® that read. 1n the fust place the Gov.
crmuent builds all the wust parts them-elves,
670 miles long which will cost about $35,000,000,
That's a positivo fact, un I've got ch.: figures tor
prove it.  Now the Syndicate's got ter build the
re=t which should cost $10,000,000, an what du
spose they git fur doing it.  Why they git $23,-
000,000 an 25,000,000 acres of land. The land
as they said last yearis worth $5 an acre,
an now they say its only worth 81 an acre.
1'd like ter know what caunsed this tremendous
fall in renl estate all in one yeaur. It Syndi
cates there's somcthing wrong, an I believe
there’s a lic Houtin’ round zomewheres if we
could only nail it down. Well that land at
$5 an ncre an the other money their goin ter
give comes to $130,000,000, far ter build a piece
of road that shonld only cost $40,000,000. I
tell yer theres something wrong, an I know it.

But that is’nt all yet. There ter be free of
tnxes fur twenty yenars, there ter choose what-
ever land they like, an ter pick tho hest of the
hull lot, nobody is to build any other road for
twenty years, an their to feteh in anything they
want frec of duty. T tell yer I worked hard fur
the National Policy, but I’d like ter know what's
the usc of the Nutional DPolicy if their to have
all they want free of duty. It seems ter m:
they have given "em the three wust curses any
country kin have; that is excmption, undue
yoteetion an a gigantic monaply; an I'm
)lmmedin the condervatives ever git snother vole
oat of me. Now hogs its time fur me ler go
home or Marier will Le unensy. but you jist
think over what I've told ver, an next time T
come down I'll tell yer some more ‘bout jt.”
Capt. Tom went out and the hoys said ¢ blambad
if he ain' morein half vight.”

TrnoTIIY.

Notes from Our Gadfly.

Draw Guir,—As the bitter frosts of winter
fall with sueh ernel severity upou owr half-clad
and  half-stavved poor, I have been gadding
aronnd to find what provisions are being made
by the rich to alleviate the sufferings of thos-
of our Lrethren who have been erowded off the
track in the helter-skelter race of life; and |
am much pleased, Tt does one’s symypathe!™
heart good to tind how enthusia e ou-
fuvored few, in the g canse of the gomi
Samaritan. Leok, for instanee, at the numer-
ons soup kitehens that ave estublished in all our
citivs.  Just think of the comfort they are dis-
tributing among the distre:sxd. Then there
are the morning carts with their free hot eofice
and rolls, seattering hope and life to the home.
less,  ‘Then again there are the soeictics of
pious an:l weadthy ladies who, having ngresd to
attend ehureh in the plainest attive, arcexpend.
ing the money thus saved, in clothing those
namb. rless ragged tittde childven, who, God
protect theiv shivering frames, are generally
looked upon as obnoxious intrud-rs and solely
to blame for their piteble cntrance into this
world,  Ah, yes. It may well bring the flush of
shame--no, pride, Imean, to our boow, when we
find so little—no, no. [ mean such great and
wlorjous efforis being made by the wealthy, t
soothe the afitictions and comfurt the neces
of the poor. No doubt it is a confounded
nuisance having so many of tliese poor people,
and such a number of them so very nbreason-
able. My friend Augustus, he ix a wealthy
young fellow ; maney left him by his fadher,
who was a sueeessful tallow chandler; he
told we the other day of an instanee,  He
stid: “You know it is weally dwedin!, th-
ideas these poor disrcputable people have, 1
offered to engage o fella at 35 cents a day, anl
he actually told me to go and be blowed.”
There really is no zatisfying the<e poor people.
and then again they ae too geacvons, too ex-
trevagant. Tt i aothing but natural that thay
should have stomachs, but hang it, they have
no business going the length of having the sen.
timengal addition of a heavt, T meta spindely
liltle ragamnlin, smoking an equally =<pind-y
and vngged cigar.  Looking down upon him
with a reproving eye, and extending one tingr
towards him, I observed in o deep bass voico,
** What have you there, sir!” A good-natared
sumile beamed over the young raseanls face, and
Yipping another eigar from his pocket, lie hand-
ed it to me, saying: “ Have onc? Thiee for
five eents!” Observe the recklessnoss of the
thing. That cigur was the oniy thing he hadin
the world, yet he was willing to share it with
me.  Stop the firzt wealthy man you meet
smoking his ten cent Pataga, and see if he will
ofier you one. No siree, tell your auntie. No
such veeklessness thera,  fle has learneb to dis-
pense with a heart.

GADPLY.
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